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g r. So-t's Expoſtulation 


With his Diſtreſſed Friends in the 
TOWER and elſewhere. 


The true Reaſons why he withdrew him- 
ſelf to Ireland upon a certain Occaſion 
at happened to 


a Poctical Deſcription of the frozen 
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; EX POSTU LATION. 


J My Lords and Gentlemen, 


e KFarching lately for ſome humourous 
= and bright Papers to divert and enter- 
3%) tain me in my preſent Cloyſter'd and 
 Emelancholy Condition, I met with a feign'd 
# Dialogue between two Phyficians, whoſe 
Scene of Diſcourſe the Ingenious Author 
contrives under the Propricty of a Church- 
© yard. Amongſt the Preambles of Talk he 
makes one of them ask in a careleſs and 
| merry way concerning the Health of the 
others Patients, who anſwers (pointing 
to the Graves) Truly moſt of my Friends 
are there, 

Nov living at thispreſentWriting,chiefly 
amongſt the Dead, and ly ing in State in 
Dublin in the fineſt Tomb between Grand 
Cairo and this Sea-Port, and indeed being as 
good as Dead and Buried my ſelf, ſave that L 
| Teep till Eleven, and play Umbra till Two, 
F „ with 


Expoſtulation. 


with ſome other little intermeſſes of Life | 
hardly worth mentioning; was led into a 
Soliloquy, wherein JL asked my ſelf, Where 
am I? How long have I been metamor- | 
phoſed; and what's become of my amica- 
ble Society in London, who joined Hands 
not to quench, but to ſet the whole King- 
dom on Fire by one French Spark? And if 
being loſt in the variety of muſing about 
theſe things, cry'd, with the Phyſi- 
cian, Surely theſe Mortal Men are no 
more; till coming to my ſelf, I recolle&ed | 
that my Dukes, Earls and Lords, Knights, 
Parſons and Poets were, alas! Taken in 
the Act of Rebellion, brought to the 
Tower, Newgate, or ſome ſuch ſoft places, 
and in great Danger of undergoing that 
ugly Thing call'd Condign Puniſhment. 
The Invention certainly of the Devil. 
Upon this I ſigh'd and ſaid to my ſelf, & 
But .d who cov'd think it > That 
ſo many fine Gentlemen ſhould bring 
themſelves to this ſad paſs. Was it to 
this end ye plodded, drank and whor'd; 
brib'd, ly'd and perjur'd; oblig'd your 
Enemies, betray'd your Allies, and ruin d 
your ſelves, whilſt you eſpous'd the Church, 
and all to be hang'd at laſt? In ſhort, I F 
am aſham'd of you, Then turning the 
Meditation apon my ſelf, I broke out in- 
to this Expoſtulation, Why S—7 . 
ar 
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hard a Fate to be thine ? Pity / Such rare 
Qualifications ſnou d be thrown away on 
ſo unfortunate miſmanag'd a Cauſe! Was 
it to this end I excell'd in Proſe, and 
flow'd in Rhime? Studied without think- 
ing, undertook without debating, advis'd 
without ' Preaching, and watch'd without 
Prayer? Aſcend ye kinder Stars, and 


direct me to the Goddeſs, the true God- 


deſs, SUCCESS 


For, in ſhort, I know my ſelf; there 


is not a more ſweet complying Genius in 


Nature; and I can't, I wont be ſnub'd, 
and hid, and filent any longer. Let 
J but ſmile, $S——e forgive, and 
I know they both can do 1t, and I am 


. DITT O; Pomerania's the beſt Country 


in the World. D n the Puppies, that 
I ſhou'd ever herd with them. Men of 


Straw, meer Nothings. A Secretary 


forſooth pretended to Wit, and love 
Wh——ng. A General pretended to 
Bully, but knew he ſhou'dn't, cou'dn't 


Fight; a Treaſurer pretended to Politicks, 
and lovd Horate and Belles Lettres; a 
_ .Ch-—r lov'd Knavery and Security. A 


Poet was a Stateſman, A Pr te a 
State P——p, and both prov'd to be 
Fools. And what a Devil had I to do a- 
mongſt them? Scotland indeed I knew had 
the Itch, but then that Diſtemper is to be 

| cur'd 
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rut d 47 x55 and Brimſtone. Ox. · d 
had wiley Arts, but even Knavery cou dt 
make him fincere, he muſt cheat, tho he 
pratis'd upon his Friends. Wildfire no 
8 has heat, but his Flame of neceſ- 

ty either fcorch'd, or diſcover'd his AG 
complices. G——/ had a Rage in 
Rhime, but a Scurvy Politician ſpoil'd 
atolerable Poet. Brictauſt Zachariah ! 
Alty Brogue, they had nothing, no, no. 
Rogues ! downright honeſt Rogues. And 
that Ormond ſhould ſinmble, tho? led by 
$9——/, and be fo damnably Frenchified 
at laſt; tho pimp'd fo dextrouſly for by 
the intelligent M——?, is as abſurd and 
furprizing to me, as that Harry St. John 
ſhou'd run away ſo nimbly, who has been 
on his 4a Legs for many Years together. 
Bleſſed Company dear 7 an haſt thou 
been in; Knaves, Fools, Pimps, Poets, 
Who, if good for any thing, it muſt not 
be for what they profeſs; ſo I'll e'en take 
my laft Leave of the dull Crew, and 
whether Hemp, or cold Iron, Stone Walls 
or a Weſtern Voyage be their Fate, ſit 
me down and Rhime and Write, ur Szpra, 
* deſcribe and dedicate as I pleaſe. 
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Dufte hne 


A Deſcription of 7 hames when frozen, 


| Here egentle Thames in murn'ri 
Streams did flow, * 


Hills riſe of Ice, and Mountains flaud of 


Snow. 
The liquid Rumbler's mild obliging F ood, 


Long having ran, and ran for England's 


good, 
With Horror rigid Hops its Courſe, and 
rie ves 
To feel Rebellion floating on its Waves, 
Frighted th ingrateful ſhocking Weight it 


ars, 


Hears Treaſons Hoice, but fag nates as it 


hears ; 


And Ormond's (treaek reas Ormond's) h 


ted Sound 


Its Motion chills, and numbs it to the 


Ground, 


Where Barges lately with an awful Noiſe 


Of well-irm'dOars,and Muſic's ſafter Voice; 


Call from Retreat the liſt ning Swain 2 


Hear, 


And ſometimes pleafe | bis Sight, ar well, as 


Ear. 


The Wind of Bagpipes, or the Twang of 


Fiefe; 


7 be bawling Husband, or the ſcolding 14 ife, 


The 


De . 


The Welch Harp's grateing Din, and tei. 
ging Note, 

Or much more teizing Welchmar' s gog- 
ling Throat; 


A Scotch Loow's Scraps or Scrape of * 4 


Scotch Laſs, 
(Tour Ears ſurprizing as you caut ious pa ſs) 
Tour ov Head lays (by Muſic! cks actin 

du Poa BY 
Not far from that Place, where your Heels 


were found | 
So fifth Skimming oer the nr 


Ground. 

But oh! beware when the hoar ſe Trum- } 
pet's play d; 

Fifiy to one but down your Worſhip laid 

And Jif you re kill d, twill hard, ly Lal the 
Dead. 

The Nymph, who lately Ply d* with Sculler 
ver 

To Cupid's Gardens, and the am'rous Shore; 


Ogling from Wave to Wave, from Coaſt 60 


Coa 

n Admiral the Firft-Rate Toaſt; 

Or ſhe, who, throwing ( Charms around, com- 
mands © 

The Oars to make Spring- Garden's happy 
Lands; | 

Her Face, her Fortune, and her Fare her Store, 


Treſting to ſecret Arts to furniſh more; 


Naw 
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Deſcription. 
Now Scot-free roves; but wou'd, to make 
Her way 
In warmer Weather, double Taxes pay. 
The bulky Lighter, whoſe capacious Sides 
Inſults the boldeſt Surges of the Tides, 


length of Oar, 
Stretching, as well as heard, from Shore 
p 8 Joe 
Adorn'd withPilots: Rich in various RR 
Neglected lies, an uſileſs heap of Wood, 
Where once in Beauty and Repute it ſtood: 


Proud with its out «ſpread Jazls, = 


But will return to its Employ agen, 


Which now employs a Commonwealth of 
Men | | 
Who onthe ſlipp'ry Subſtance ſeek their Food, 


Some Miles together for the common Good. 


flows: „ 

Here Bohea Tea, and there Tobacco grows . 

In one place you may meet good Cheſhire 
Cheeſe, 

And in another whiteſt Brentford Peas. 

Here is K. George's Picture, there Q. Ann's: 


Here healing Porter, and there Rheniſh 


' Now Nutt-brown Ale in Cups, and now in 


Canns. 


One ſells an Oxford Dramas good as can be, 


Another offers Gen ral Peppar's Brandy. 
A warm, ſuug High-Church Tent's upon 
that Spot ; 

And upon this one moderately hot: 
a The 


Deſcription. 


The Sculler whonot long ſince pul a) for Life, 
And tug d to merit or maintain a Hife, 
His Boat t'a Booth has turn d; made his 


Avode © 
Upon that Pillow where he lately row 4; 
Content with Cap in Hand to beg and flat-5 
5 W 
The 2 Priviledge of Rowing Water, 
In icy Times V ing no jeſting Matter. 
Thou, beauteous River Thames! whoſe 
ſtanding Tide, | 
Equals the Glories of thy flowing Pride; 
TheCity, nay thelorld's transferr'd to thee: 
5 the Land; and 2 than ;he 
At 
| The various Metals, Nature can produce, 
Or Art improve for Ornament, or Uſe, 
From the Earth's dcepeſi Bowel: brought, 
aA4ere made 
To ſhine on t hee; and carry on the Trade. 
For Guilleaum fan d fur making Silver paſs 
Through various Forms, and Sparks, as 
fam'd for Braſs; 
And T——'tween G. d, and Gold, 
who nc er ſlood Neuter, 

And 17005 Nicholſon who lives by Pewter 
Wrote oer their Doors : : having afix'd 


Their Names; 
Me, ander written; Reino dio the Thames 
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De wiption. 


Nr, the rich Banker, who meer ſaw the 


f Sen; 
To Porto moſt arftant dates his Bit from 
„ 


And all the Silk and Saitin of #h Eaf? aft 
Z Stream pawdy, up and down thy — 
3 Waſte. 
But dh Rut when a kinder Sun 
Shall lobſe hte from thy Shore, and bid 
hee Run; 
1 Each River of the Earth in baſt to Greet, 
4 And beg this favour of them, when ye 
1 cet, 
To let their Neigbhring Swains and 
7. Shepherds khow 
Tube Bleſſings of that Kingdom where you 
* 1 OW 3 | 
x Gbr George was calld to the &. upreans 
% Command, | 
And ſmil a au ſpicious on the happy Land, 
Tell em Rebellion /ickens, [mks and dies; 
And Xt BERTY deſcending from the 
ies. 
Her Temple, and her Palace here has). 
plac d, | 
The PATRIOTS crown'd, The Par-: 
____Ticides 4% rac d, 7 
And noug ht but Foy and Triumphi s to be [ 
trac d. 
Ste there a ſleek Venetian Envoy walks ; 
See here an Alderman more proudly flalks, 
5 e 


Deſcription: j 
Behold the French Ambaſſador, that's he, 3 
And ws is honeſt $ * and N ain 1 


Here's Res St. Jaques NY Jouder is the 7 
Strand. 4 
In this place Boyer plies. That's Lin- 1 
tott's Stand, 
Here if you've ſworen, or to ſwear are loath, 
Excus'd you maybe; or indulg d your Oath. 
But what's here frining on the. rigid | 
Thames? 1 
Stop, flop, ye am'rous 5 ouls. Pl. tell 2 
e Namer. - 1 
The firſt is:S——'s own-proper Fr. 
Inimitable 8p r is that Grace 
Mherewith — warm fe this ure 
frozen Place. F 
The next is Howard Beauteous and Fair. F 
The third is Maſham's eaſie pretty Air. 
 Seethere's the Mall, and in that little Hut 
The beſt Gene vas Gold, and Love to boot. 
But when u Thaws 1 beg yowll * look 
.F# * 
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= MT LORD, 

FJ OUR Lordſhip's Honour having 
been ever near my Heart, I pre- 
ſume to publiſh the following Pa- 
per, and to Dedicate it to your Lord- 
hip; becauſe, by the Iniquity of ſome 
”., = . . 
-* Merry Scribler, the Town has been di- 


* 


Ferted, at the joint Expence of your 
or dſhip's Character. and mine. As the 


any TALENTS, wherewith Heaven 
rely bleſſed your Lordſhip, in a moſt 
&*/raordinary manner, have been very 
uch employ'd for the Benefit of the 


»C 
2 
7 
1 
7 
"544 


2 


at 


Kepublick of Letters; and, like a true 
Hecenat, you have retain d Authors, both 
earned and Unlearned, Partial and Im- 
Artial, who have met with Readers, 
tentle and Simple, Courteous and other- 
ays; ſo have my Talents alſo had the 
© Re ſame 


. 


Diellication. 


ſame happy Fate; who never cou'd Waft | 
my Ming, without moving Ten or a Dozen 
Luills at the ſame time; who was not 
ſuffer d quietiy to Write or Read; was 

not permitted to neditatèe at Home, or 

pay a Viſit Abroad, without a Remarker, 

or a Critic to attend me; nor cou'd 1 
mount my Pad, for a Day's Journey, but 
ſtra t ſome paultry Poet, aſtride his Grub- 

Pegaſus, wrote at me; or rode, and ſent . 
his Hue and Cry after me. Such is the 
Fate, My Lord, of Perſonages diſtin- 
guiſh'd from the Crowd ; ſuch the Fate 
of ſhining Characters, made by Providence | 
to be ſtar'd and gay d at; to be ſometimes. 
Imitated, ſometimes Envy'd, ſometimes f 
Influencing, and ſometimes Clouded or; 
Eclips'd. Pardon. My Lord, this nou- 
velle way of addreſſing your Lordſhip in 
Publick; the State of Nature is one con- 3 
ſtant Scene of Viciſſitude; and therefore; 
it becomes the Philoſopher and Stateſman 
to accommodate himſelf to his /zzr/e NOW, , 
When [ was to your Lordſhip a Mens, if 
& S:cretis, (the World was never 1o 
wicked, as to ſay a 7horo) I was con- 
tent in Private to be your Friend, your 
Fool; in Publick, to be your Advocate, 
your Bully, had a true Reliſh of your good 
Wit and Gayety ; was fully appris d ot 
your Integrity, and SJieadineſs, in mana 


but now, that your Lordſhip has no fur- 
ther Occaſion for my good Offices, I am 


Vou'd prefer me; where, having little to 
e 3 

„ do, frank and free, I employ my vacant 
Hours in ſuch Moral Reflections as theſc; 
m writing to my Friends, &c. and in 
Rrattifing the Artful Mien, Canty and 
Carriage of a P—n When | ſtudied 
A/irolegy, My Lord, and was !/ric Bec— 
Arta, (for I muſt own that I have 
one through as many Charges 2S my 
Splendid Shilling, and hope that I have 
any more to go through yet) I calcu. 
in d my own Nativity ; and found, that 
bn. and Saturn being fron; /y in Con- 
* e Mnction on my Birth. Day, | cou'd not 
van Noid being /frongly impreſs'd with all 
W. preſent Qualifications 3 and that 
nue (the then Morning Star) aſcend- 
on che Horizon, the Minute my Mother 
on. 85 deliver'd of me; 1 muſt be a bore, if 
our Oman; a P——3, if a Man; but 
Ws irreverſibly determin'd to be (as 
Matters fell out) the Reverend Dr. --7; 
Foy. 4 Collegian, a ÞP——n, a Poet, a 
0 Pliti-ian, and a Lover. Having now 
de this free Diſcovery of my ſelf to 
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getir'd to my De-, to which youalone 


5 Dedication. 
your Lordſhip, and the World, I hope, 
that both you, and the candid Reader, 
Friend or Foe, in Power, or out of Power, 
will charitably make Allowances for all 
the Behaviours and Misbehaviours, Ma- 
nagements or Miſmanagements, which ſo 
neceſſarily attended the ſeveral Scenes and 
Stages of my Life, which in their fulleſt 
Latitude and Varicty I deſign ſoon to 
oblige the World withal; and 1 deſire 
you, and every other good- natur'd Per- 
ſon, to place em all to the Account of 
my Stars, which ab origine doom'd me to 
be cvery Inch of me, 7— t, &c. 
to whom I have been often both T hank- 
ful and Reproachful ; given my Bleſſing, 
and my Curſe. And now, My Lord, 
(having Time for Meditation) when had | 
fully conſider d my ſe/f, I betook me to 
Contemplate your Loraſbip, and your: 
Affairs, with that Freedom which you al. 
ways allow'd me, who, when merry toge. 
ther, thought fit to fay, WE WITTS;Z 
when Wile, WE PO L ITICIANS;* 
and were us'd to Hovour Virgil ant 
Horace with the Name of Friend, when 
_ ever you were pleas'd to mention chen 
at all; and who have ſo often favour'(® 
me with a CLAPP on the Shouldeſ 


and ever gave this Reaſon for it, Quonias 
Dot 7 ſumus ? 2 3 | 
HY 
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World, the good Lord B 


Dedication. 

Having premis'd this, for the Benefit 
of the Reader, whom it is fit to inſtruct 
in the Reaſons of our Familiarity, I come 
now to tell your Lord(hip, that with ſome 
Anxiety and Wonder behold your Lord- 
ſhip hurried from a continual Engagement 
in publick Buſineſs, to the Curſe of /7- 
ting ſtill; from the embarraſſing of your 
Enemies and Friends, to the plaguing on- 
ly of your ſelf; retired from Whitehall 
and St. Fames's, to your Wife and Tork- 
buildings; your Coach quict; your Houſe 
clean; your Lyons all dead; your French 
Interpreter turn'd off; your left Hand 
ſcratching your Head; your right Hand 
playing with your Buttons; your Eyes 
fix d; your Head nodding; your Heel 
hopping; your Lips muttering; and 
ſome other little Diverſions of Mind 
and Body, that you have been pleaſed to 
let me into the Secret of, particularly 
your curſing the merrieſt Fellow in the 
k ; when, 
I fay, J had conſider'd theſe things, and 
volved and revolved them over and over 
in my Thoughts; when I beheld your Lord- 
ſhip's Perfections and Imperfect ions, good 
and bad Fortune, and what had been ſaid 
both for and againſt you, moſt luckily I 
fell into this Story of Mr. Balzac's, and 
immediately concluded my ſelf upon the 


Dedication. 
Subject. The Gentleman is your Lord- 
ſhip's intimate Acquaintance, and ſo I'll 
ſay nothing of him now, but that in one 
of his Diſcourſes de la Cour, he introduces 
a Clergyman preaching before your good 
Friend, the Fr. King; and telling him, that 
in a Dream of him the Night before, he 
thought that he ſaw his Majeſty in Hell; 
upon which ſtrange Emergency, having 
with ſome Aſtoniſhment asked him, how 
that he, the good, the wiſe, the valiant, 
the powerful, could meet with ſo diſmal 


a Fate; methought, ſays he, your Ma- 


jeſty anſz ercd me, je n vais pas, on my 
 Fmene. This Reply of the great Louis, 
miniſtred an Occaſion to me, under my 
_ preſent pious Circumſtances, to account, 
how that you, the deep, the learned, the 
experienced Stateſman, the faithful Sub- 
jet, open Councellor, loving Hul- 
band, ſincere Friend, and devout Chri- 
ſtian, ſhould fall into Obloquy, or Diſ- 
grace, ſhould be turn'd out of Fayour at 
Court, and the good Eſteem of every Bo- 
dy but me and your ſelf; why I anſwer d 
for you to the People, as the Fr. King did 
to the Parſon; the good Man did not 
bring this upon himſelf, it was from other 
Hands diſpenſed unto him. ] don't mean, 
my Lord, that the hot and blind Zeal of 
S4 —1＋ the precipitatePolicy of B-—k, the 
tardy 
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Fardy Knavery of H:, or the Labours 


and Induſtry of S: 4, P——7, or A. 
1 brought your Lordſhip into this 
melancholly State of Affairs, this Hell up- 
on Earth; no, my good Lord, it came 
from an higher Hand, it came from above; 
Providence brought all theſe things upon 
you. Not for your CRIMES, my Lord, not 
for any TREACHERY or INI U- 
5 TICE; for ſelling your Conſcience, or be- 
fraying your Country; for making a bad 
Peace, or a worſe Treaty of Commerce; for 
keeping Wiitts, and Rnaves, and Fools, 
in pay; for promiſing, without Thought of 
performing; for empiying the public Trea- 
fury, and filling your private Purſe, far 
 Traducing of honeſt Meu, and placing their 
Oppoſites in Poſts of Importance and Truſt ; 
For deſerting of Allies, and dealing with 
Enemies under-hand; for breaking through 
+ publick Houvur firſt, and then breaking 
your Miſireſs's Heart, to finiſh all, at loft, 
= no; let ignorant and wicked, ambitious or 
blind Politicians anſwer for theſe things, 
-* your Lordſhip's Trouble came from the 
HAND OF GOD immediately; for I 
met your Lordſhip'sancient P-ſt3r-in-the- 
> £mrdt other Day; he who brought you car- 
ly to a State of Grace, and bred you up in 
the Love of God, free from Babyloniſb, 
= 47igh flying Doctrines, in the moderate 
1 | way 
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zichriſt, the Church of England, as they 
call it; and he ſays plainly, good Man, 
that it is for a Trial of your Virtues, and 
the GRACE that is in you, that all 
theſe terrible things are come upon you ; 
yea, and with Confidence he affirms, that 
your Education in the way of Righteouſ- 
neſs, and all the Godly Gifts of fo many 
Years acquiring, render you equal to, and 
able to undergo all this, in the Fear of 
the Lord: So that it is not you, nor your 
own Sins; nor the Sins of your Friends; 
(all provoking enough God knows): But 
your Virtue and Religion, your Tempe- 
rance and Chaſtity, your Integrity to Man 
and Service of your God; your paternal] 
Affection, and Love of your Friends, 
your Love of your Country and Queen, 
your Truth and Honeſiy in your Dealings, 
and particularly that Gry of Chriſtianity + 
1 the LOVE of your ENEMIES, that has 
. laid the Hand of God ſo heavy upon you; 
110 and therefore hear me as your Per- 
=_ ſon, who have been ſo careful to attend 
1 me as your Poet and Politician, be ſtrong 
and of good Comfort, the LORD's, the 
LORD's Doing, will ſoon rid and de- 
liver you out ot your preſent Calamities. 


And 
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Dedication. 

And now, my Lord, give me leave to tell 
you, that in Addition to your Lordſhip's 
excellent natural Genius, I am nothing at 
all aſtoniſhed at the many acquired Beau- 
ties and Perfe&ious of your Mind, who 
>} had the Happineſs to be form'd by the 
Care and Induſtry of ſo great a Maſter, 
hat fo pious, fo learned a Man as your Tu- 

tor is, who, upon your Lordſhip's Caſe, 
> argued with all the Wiſdom of an Apo- 
ſtleand Philoſopher, Who, ſaid he, is better 
able to bear Poverty than he who has 
heaped up an Immenſity of Riches? who 


* : 1 1s better able to bear Dzſgrace, than he 
"he who is /oaded with Honours thro'a whole 
TY Family ? who can better bear the Loſs of 
1 his bountiful Miſtreſs, than he who ſo in- 
a1 duſtriouſly contributed to the deſtroying of 
5 ber? who is more ſufficient to undergo 
N Reproach and Calumny, than he who ſo 
5 early was ſtock'd with Grace, and taught 
g the Duties of NReſignation and Patience, 
4 aand read the Examples ſo young, ſo fre- 
gquently, of thoſe who ſuffered for CON- 


SCIENCE Sake? Thus, my Lord, 
have I accounted to the malicious World 
5 for all your Sufferings, not doubting but 
that ſoon you will be rewarded according 
> to your Works; ſending you this Paper 
1 to entertain you, at your Leiſure Hours, 
E as I haye written it for my own Juſtifica- 
Hr | | a ; | t 10 ny 


Dedication. 
aud Diverfion-teo; who am proud of be- 


ing tranſmitted to Poſterity in Company: 
with ſo eminent a Per/onageas your Lord- 


ſhip, and who am willing upon this, and all 
Occaſions, to let the World ſee with how 


much Duty and dr I acknowledge 
my {elf * 


* 


Tour Lordfip's 


moſt Obedient, Obliged, 
. and Humble Servant, 


: 7 Motto lent to Steele for his Tattlers. 


5 eres agunt homines, votum, timor 
Ira, voluptas, 


< Caudia, Diſcurſus, * eft Farrago 
= Libelli. 


Wedneſday, July 28. 1714. 
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Quis novit, quid Dies afferet. 


Ak'd very gay at Seven, Sat 
down to conſider of the Nature 


rh. oF. 4 
#5 wy 


4. of DIARIES. Condemned al- 
5 moſt all that I had done that way. Mem. 
From my former Papers 1 have inſerted 
1 n t his Day's Journal all my Poems, PR, 
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and merry Part of Life, and have omitted 
my Prayers, Thanklgivings and Charity, 
which are no Ornament to the Work. i 
; —_ 
Memorables paſt, and not fit to be loſt; 
From the Tear 1666, 0 1714. 7 

Born on a Sunday, and fo broke the Sab- 
bath. Had all my Marks. Kick'd down 


{ 


a Cup of Cawdle within the Month, 
Suck'd heartily, Spoke early. Diſobey' d 
my Father and Mother. Bambouzled 
my School-Maſter, Run in Debt with 
the Pye-woman. Loy'd Gingerbread 
mightily. Was very pert. Fondled huge- 
ly by my Aunt Garry. Could never en- 
dure Couſin Sherwood, God bleſs him, 
the Boy will be hang d, ſays my Mother: 
No, no, he's only a coming Lad, ſays + 
Siſter Beck, and will be a great Schollard, 
and a ſhrewd Fellow, I warrant ye, fo 
you muſt cen make him a Lawyer or a 
Parſon. Barr'd out, and ſhot at my Maſter. 
Burnt all the Claſſicks. Went to the U- |; 
niverſity. Memorandum. To collect all 
the ſignificant parts of my Colledge Liſe 
into a Vol. and to dedicate them to the 
Biſhopof R-—7r. The Sum total is, I 
ſtudied little, broke all the Statutes, and 
made Lampoons. Commenc'd Batchelor x 
of Arts. Read Poems. Was ordained 
Deacon. Turn'd Gentleman in a certain 
Family. Commenc'd Maſter of Arts. 

Am 


MC? © Ba. MI 


a, ES] 
Am made a Prieſt. Set up for ſome Re- 
ligion. Make Love. Turn Wit. Pub- 
liſh another Man's Works. Send an 
Eſſay into the World of my own Frame- 
ing. Preach in Defence of the Revolu- 
tion. But write (2 la double Entendre) 
about the Nature of Government. Am 
a Party-Man. Gentleman Uſher to the 
Ladies. Chaplain to an Engliſo Noble- 
man. In rebus Inane. Chaplain to an 


| faction of all the Curates 1n the Kingdom. 
Neomanos Rerum Dominos, Gentemque to- 
= gatam. | | 


Court Chaplains: whereof. I happen'd 

to be an anworthy Member, 
'Z Retire from Publick Buſineſs. Write 
the Tale of à Tub, to the utter Confu- 
*Z ſion of all Religion, Morals; and Man- 
ners, and to the Eftablihment of Mit 
Ad nd Drollery in theit Place. Paſt five Years 
away in Pocming, Punning, Inſulting, 
= Idling, Tatling, and Spending my Nio- 
= ney. Reſolve to be a /hiz. Am cholen 
into the Number of the Prophets at Bar- 
7 dbican, Receiy'd a Letter and Bill of 
751. 16s. and 8 d. by anunknown Hand. 
Paid 50 J. to an Iriſß Doctor out of it. 
” | B Think 


Neomanos Roman Noſe, Nerum: ro — 


SGentem ue togatam 3 and all the preſent ara. 


1 

Think to go to Ireland with Lord /n. 
Lie Perdu for a Year and an half. Ri- 
dicule the Church in Baucis and Phile- 
mon. Suſpect the Q. for a Tory. Have 
an Hint from M—# 7 — r. Drop 
te and Ad 1. Quarrel with 
the Gentlemen who Honour K. Williams 
Statue in Dublin. Defend Forbes and 
Balf. Return to England with Lord 
11.— -n. Take leave of him. Turn 


by Ox——d and Bo E. Am in the 
Secret. Memorandum, To write my Life, 
as School-boy, Collegian, Chaplain, Stateſ- 
man, Lover, as Neutral Politician, Whig, 
Tory, and Poct. Sed quid fit futurum 
Cras fuge quærere. Memorandum alſo, 
To write the particular Occaſion and 
Reaſons of every Thing that I have pub- 


Tory. Lampoon the Whigs. Rerain's i 


liſh'd, with Comments on the hard Places, 1 


and to annex an Excuſe or Vindication 
of every Part of my Writings in a large 
Folio; with a Preface in Defence of 
Breach of Friendſhip, and to Dedicate it 
to Mr. St——e, 


WED NESDAT. 


Prepar'd Matter for a Poem on the 
Pres Landing. And Reaſons to 
0 Abro- 


Abrogate the Act eſtabliſhing the Oath 
0 Abjuration. Sent for Fenny P— 
om Exeter Change, to rectify my 
preſent Set of Bands, and make me half 
Dozen new ones. Was pleaſant with 
Jade over Tea. Ask'd her how ſhe 
Huld Eſteem her ſelf a good Chriſtian, 
who broke one of the Commandments 
exery Day. Ser her right, by explain- 
Ip it of Murder by her Eyes. Paid a 
confounded deal of Money; for Waſhing, 
Waſh-Balls, Pulville, Orange Butter, per- 
fum d Gloves, andlac dNight-Caps. NoViſit 
this Morning. Din d with Lord P——-. 
Hes a /i/ly Fellow. Went Home to take 
ſole Fenouillet, I was fo ſick of him. 
Reſoly'd never to be a Lord. Wrote 
Fridays bitter Examiner againg St 
Ha' Dick thou'rt down, I think. What 
a damn'd Harden d Honeſty that Fellow 
has? And how little wiſe in his Genera- 
tion? To work againſt Tide, to be re- 
compenc'd the Lord knows when, or by 
the Lord knows who. Paid a Vilit to 
Dr. Bradford. Went to Child's. Leſiy's 
well. Tout va bien. Sup at the Leg in 
Neetſtrect with three Country Curates: 
id Service to the Cauſe, Part at Ele- 
Fn. Cut my Corns. Went to Bed. 
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„ THURSDAY. 7 
Felix, cui i ſat eft dixiſſe, in Diem vin 


If: early. Say the Lord's Pra 

Think of Norris, who ſays, 1% 6 
if Angels were to write, 7. e. Preachf 0 
Pray, they wou'dn't do it in F +6 
Finih my Poem. Make further Progr 
in my Iratt in Favour of the ren 
My Lord G47 drinks Tea with #* 
He s,damnably Ct-agreen'd. He did er 
me at Lewis's in Covent-Garden., h 
a ncat Elziver Horace, and laſt Editio 
Balgac. Walk to the Park. Great biRE 
ling at Court. Look in at St. Fam 
Coffee-houſe. Don't like the Compatiq 
Go to Pall. Mall. Can't bear the ppt 
Priggs. Go to the Cocao. Am teiz'd BO 
ſhew a certain Iriſb Cox comb to the E. off 
Deſpiſe their Dublin Quarrel. With 
my Thoughts on the preſent Juncture v 
Chancellor P 5. Din'd at the Ce 
with the Authors of the Examiner. D 
Mirth. Little Wit. All of us damm 
Grave. Reſolv'd to drop the Pape 
Drunk hard. Curs'd the late Tr — 
Thought B——& too Giddy, but ve 
Stanch. Mrs, M—y drank like a D-* 
Sat together till Two. I was forc'd 
Pay all. Expences Eive Guineas, Ti 
wont do. T om, put me to Bed. 


LSD: 
FRIDA A 


9 7 quiſque vitet, nunquan bomini fu 
7 15 cautum ve in horas. 3 
1 


Ad at. Eleven. Reloly'd to > falt. | 
aw Cor'dn't Pray. Sent a Shilling 
TW the Churchwardens of the Pariſh to 
hx given to a proper Object. Meditated 
Fog on the Uncertainty. of Human Af— 
ys 
| - ts. Curs'd the Parcel of Puppies that 
dn agree. And is Sh— », ſays I 
Fealurer? Swore: Als Loft then. Or- 
k erd that I ſhou'dn*c be at Home. Walk' d 
+ th Sat down much, Thought In- 
onſfittently. Burn d all my Pamphlets. 
>REſoly'd artfully to divert my ſelf from 
this Perplexity. Fell into a Conſidera- 
tion of the Reaſons why I muſt not be 
refer d to the Bpk. of Rao. Too Merry. 
dF60 Ludicrous. Too Fickle. Too Looſe. 
His Books Profane. What a Devil, is 
this a Reaſon? ſaid I. Ridentem dicere 
e verum id vetat ? And down ſat, 
md writ. The Reverend Dr. & 75 
D n of St. P——s, who has ſpent ſo 
much Money in his Education; who has 
ad little; wrote much; travel d often; 
and attended on Courtiers till he deſpis d 
m; who deſerted the late Minifiry, 
+ So and 


2 


and has juſtified this; who ſeldom reach 
and always kept Lords Company; who 
Chaplain to * E. of O— 4, and hb 
not bing to do, muſt not be a Bi fog 
ſooth becauſe that he is a merry ellos 
and has ridicul'd Vice and ſome Fools q; 
not know it, i. e. has done it after? 
different way from the formal Coxcom 7 
of the Town. O ſtupid World! Hear 
Pulpit! In ſhort, I'll write to his Lordi | 


The Letter. | 
1 Lord, 4 
Inding that my Works which I half „ 
publiſhed, are likely, inſtead of b 
coming a Benefit to me, to prove an Hi 
—4 to my Freferment, this is to infor 
your Lordſhip, that all that I have wro - 
may be called Eſſays Political, Moral, 
Divine; that the 3 printed for the pu 
lick good of M e and if People m 
ſtake the Nature of them, tis no Fault 
mine. I could not, my Lord, but mal 
m PETER ſwear, and if there be an 
thing Looſc or Broad in my Writings, | * 
is to expoſe Vice, and not to encovray | 
it: So that I hope my good Intention wi 
be an Atonement for the manner of 
doing it. *Twas ill-nature in Dryden i 
ſay that Juvenal wrote more like a Pim; © 
than a Poet; and the Fathers knew nothin 
0 


7 


* 
r 


[9] 


ch | of Wit or Satyr who diſliked his way of 
1 = preaching. Did not the Spartens expoſe 


Drunkards, to expoſe their Vice? the Na- 
| kedneſs of Sin gives a natural Averſion to 
it ; and as for writing or ſaying ſo much 
of a paw-paw thing, we have an old Say- 
ing to excuſe the Author himſelf, that he 
who fays moſt always doth leaſt ; beſides, 
muſt you not take off the Patch to diſco- 
er the Pimple? And now, my Lord, is 
it not very ſeyere that I, or any other Au- 
thor, cannot deſcribe the Deformity of a 
particular Sin, or the Foibles of a particu- 
lar Perſon, but immediately we muſt be 
judg'd Criminals our ſelves; and all the 
Aggravations of other Men's blind Sides 
be placed at our Door? The Good-natur'd 
Part of the World admitted of Martial's 
Saying, Laſcivaeſt nobis pagina vita pro- 
643 much more fyre muſt it be admitted 
of me, who wrap all up in Clean Linnen. 
Nov to clear my ſelf, my Lord, in this 
Point, here are Three Suppaſitions for you. 
- Suppoling that a Painter was to draw a 
|: FPenus, ſince L=y T—d&'s Face wou'd 
do, and a Book of Anatomy, as well as a 
vi naked Woman; why ſhould the Artiſt be 
yncharitably thought of, or be imagined 
to have lived for a Week together in Drury- 
lane? Suppoſe he were to draw the De- 
vil, muſt he not do it in blackeſt Colours, 
B 4 with 
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[ 103 
with Sawcer Eyes, and long Tail, and cloven 
Hoofs, and Lord knows what; and yet, 
when all this is over, he may not be thought 
a great Conſ urer neither, nor to have ſtudi- 
ed much the black Art? Suppoſe a Per- 
ſon were to draw me, not my very ſelf, 
my Lord, but Dr. , as he finds him 
miſrepreſented; muſt not he make me wit- 
| ty andtrifling ; free with my ſelf, and free 
3 with others; ſometimes raving, ſometimes 
=. rhiming, ſometimes canting, ſometimes 
ſwearing; often laughing, ſeldom preach- 
ing; now a Whig, then a Tory; and hip- 
poiſh, and merry, and moody,' and very 
ſtingy; little liberal, but plaguy nice; and 
yet is it not very hard that the Author 
ſhould be thought all, or any of this, and 
ſufter for buing a good Painter, or a good 
Poet, and be made SAD himſelf for ma- 
king other People MERRY? No, no, my 
Lord, Propricty will always excuſe a 
Man. It the Devil be well drawn, give 
the Devil his due. Horace was angry at 
a Fellow that was good at deſcribing 
Particulars, but was ignorant in the 
Art of making up the Compound. 


Bo 
A 
£9 

© 
5 
* 
* 

$2 
22 
2 
. „ 

* 
The. 
wy 4 

PS 
A 
7 

* 

SF: 

{4% 

. 

* 1 
4 
RR 
224 
2 
3 
Wy 
* it 
. 
* 
ET 

<> 

7 
+ 
18 

; 2 
N 


— —Fortaſſe Cupreſſum 
Seis ſimulare; quid hoc? fi fractis enatat 
Ex ſpes 
K Nauvibus ———_—— 


Now ,“, 


[ 17 J 
Nov though a Work conſiſts of many, 
and thoſe very «g/y and deform'd Parts, 
yet if they are well put together, and are 
gneceſſary to the whole, a Man may, up- 
on this footing, write even the Tale of a 
Tub, and then, I am ſure, be thought 
innocent in a much leſs Performance. Did 
not Dr. King, with Immunity, do you 
think, commend the Vertues of good 
Hottled Ale, and without the Imputation 
of a Malſter and Bremer, and the mean 
Knowledge of Maſhing, Tunning and 
Corting. I thought it very unfair and un- 
juſt, l remember, my Lord, of a Fellow 
who, coming out of Church, after he had 
heard a Friend of mine preach very hand- 
ſomely againſt DRUNKENNESS, ſwore 
if the Parſon had not been drunk 
laſt Night, he could never deſcribe all the 
ill Conſequences of the Sin ſo well; and 
jf it were a certain Indication of x vicious 
Mind or corrupt Practices to diſplay 
din in its full and proper Colours, bleſs 
me, what a Chudder-cheeſe is every Pul- 
pit in the Kingdom. And now, my Lord, 
as for being merry and gay; does not Ca- 


to ſay, Interpone tuis; and does not our 
Friend Horace affirm, that : 
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A Zridiculum, acri 
Fortius &melius, magnas plerumquè ſecat 
res. 
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L124 1 
and as for the Benefit of Initial Letters, 
and Blanks, as for the uſe of the e & ſopic 
way of being witty, and your AÆAthiopie 
Hieragiyphicr; as for your AMuigmas and 
Apologues (dear me, what a Scholard 1 
ſhall be thought) and other little ways of 
writing a dark Hand; of what Uſe theſe 
have lately been{in the World I need not 
tell you; without which many excellent 
Pieces had been buried in Obſcurity; fine |: 
Deſcriptions, ſtrong Arguments loſt, and 
many a loving and political Author been 
ruined, or knock'd on the Head; from all 
which I would have your Lordſhip con- 

clude, tbat the Pencil is not the Picture, 
and that as a Man way write ingeniouſly 
and learnedly with his Name out at length, 
without being either a Mit or a Scholar; 
ſo he may deſcribe Vice or Folly without 
either being an Ideot or a wicked Man. 
And now, my Lord, tho' all the World 
condemns a certain barbarous Painter of 
Rome, who, to draw Death, was guilty 
of Murder; yet if, like a good Chriſtian, 
you ſhould cry out with the Scotch Wo- 
wan upon the ſame Subject, of whom Pea- 
ple ſay, Gaid forebede, quo ſhe, (at a 
Sermon) that au theſs ſhud be trew: I 
commend your Lordſhip's Charity, and 
deſire the Application of it to us innocent 
Authors, and Preachers in Print; and to 
. | ju- 57% 
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1 
ſtify my own LEVITY; beg leave to be 
conſidered in the Groſs only amongſt the 
following Collection of Publick-Spirited- 
Genius s; 


Sache uerel's Sermons. | 
Hue and Cry after Dr. $—7. 
Three Letters. 
Dr. Clark's Scripture. 
Peter Browne the preſent Biſhop of 


CORK about drinking, Cc. 


Whifton's Longitude and Divinity. 

11 Higgins's Works. * 

Iriþ Letter to qa. 

BILLY Perciuals Defence of himſelf, 

Arrowſmith's Arrow againſt Idolatry, 

ſhot out of the Bow of the Lord of Hoſts. 
Rights of the Chriſtian Church. : 
Almoſt all the A ddreſſes for the four laſt 


Years of Her Majeſty's Reign. 


Propoſals of a Boxa Fide Peace. 

Many Speeches. 

A Proclamation, offering five thouſand 
Pound for the Pretender. 

Epitaph on the D. of 45. 

The Tale of a Tub. 

Conduct of the Allies. 

Mobbs Addreſs to the EL. Mayor. 

Officers Addreſs to the Ladies. And, 

The Deyil upon two Sticks. 


. Shall 


. 
Shall Homer, Pope, and Parnell, ſet 
the Frogs and Mice together by the Ears? 
Shall Ovid, my Lord, be allow'd to 
write a Tract upon a Nut; Virgil one 
upon a Bee, another on a Fly; and 
ſhan't I write an Account of 'a Lcd 
Coat? If Lud. Vives, Picus Mirandula, 
Agrippa, Baker, and others, have vainly % 
wrote to prove all Sciences to be Vanity; 15 
if Eraſinus can wiſely write in Praiſe of | 
Folly; and Rocheſter make ſomething up- 
on nothing; laſtly, whilſt Toland, Whiſton, 
Tindal, ( South, and Sherlock, concerning 
Myſteries;) Abel Roper, Collins, Mr. G—, 
and Mrs. M——y, are allow'd to ſpoil 
fo much Paper ; pray, why may not I 
be indulg'd my Diary, or, The Tate of 'a 
Tub, ol without Offence to Religion, 
or your Lord/5;»p, or the Character of 
C.., draw my own Picture, or that 
of any other Man? Good, my Lord, 
read Vavaſor de Ludicra Dictione, Hie- 
rocles, and Diogenes, amongſt the Greeks , 
Val. Maximus, Lycoſthenes, amongſt the 
Latins; and Tom. Brown's, and the pre- 
ſent B — of Js bacete dicta, 
and then put a candid Conſtruction upon 
the merry Precepts of your humble Ser- 
vant. I knew a ſerious, gay Friend of 
1 mine, who, when he had procur'd half 
a Dozen Intimates, us'd to cry, Let us 
fout the Door, and unclaſp. Your Hy 
ſhip 
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ſhip is too great a Maſter of good Senſe, 
not to know, that Jeſts, Punns, Stories, 
Compliments, Apologies, Similes, Allego- 
ries, and Sarcaſms, are an uſctul Part of Li- 
terature, and very Inſtructive; and that 
Mirth and Religion are very conſiſtent, 
provided you defend from the gaudy 
Buffoonery of the Church of Rome, as 
well as from the ſtupid and plain Gra- 
vity of a Non-Con or a Quaker. De- 
ſcend therefore, my Lord, from a 7 
rigid Severity of Manners; Inſtruction is 

convey'd by Openneſs and Converſation ; 
and a Man may be laugh'd out of many 
Things, which the /er:ou/neſs of a Pu!- 
pit won't admit of, and where a /crew'd 
up Face, and a diſtant or angry Look 
will be of no force at all : Beſides, 
Example 1s pregnant of great Men, who 
unbent themſelves in frequent Gay eties of 
Life; and the Crows and the Mitre have 
both confeſs'd ſo much Mortality, as to be 
jocund, ludicrous, and trifling ſometimes. 


Non ſemper imbres nubibus hiſpidos 
Manant in agros, neque ſemper arcum 
Tendit Apollo, 


Domitian play'd with a Fly. Montagne 
with-a Cat. One Emperor with his Fool, 
another with his Fiddle, One B — 
drinks Tea with his own Wife; another 
repeats Plays to another Man's. One plays 
0 | the 


2 [16] 
the Wag in an Hiſtory of a Convocation; 
another Trifles even in a Thankſgiving 


Sermon for P——. In \ 
every Man muſt anclaſp and wnbend, and 
relax and be filly ſometimes his own way. 


Dulce eft defipere in Loco. 


For a Philoſopher ſays, That Man is a 


BUBBLE; anda Poet, That Men are 
but Children of a greater Growth; and 
if we have but Good-nature enough to 
indulge orher Fools, becauſe in ſome In- 
ſtances we ARE all of us ſo our ſelves, tis 
as great a Maſtery as we can arrive to. 


Z nfſaniuimus omnes; 
Quandoque bonus dormitat Homerus: 


And the ſame Author you know ſays of 
that Poet: 5 


Qui quid ſit pulcrum, quid dulce, quid mile, 


quid non 
Plenius & Melius Chry/ippo, & Crautore 


dicit. 


Fretted. Puzled about. Slept. Got up. 
Walk d. Meditated. Chaw*dRingo-Rootrs. 
Interrupted with a knocking at the Door. 
This Letter ſhan't go. Sup with L—— 
8 k, The s Sickneſs di- 


4 


rt, my Lord, 


ſtracte 


| (7) 
ſtracts us. Conclude the E of O 
to be a Rave. Two Months more had 
done the Buſineſs. Reſolve to go to 
France, if all fails. Drink hard. Bur- 
undy has loſt Virtue. Silence. Drink- 
ing. Damning. Chewing. Expoſtula- 
ing. Wondring. Accuſing. Reſolving. 
Hoping. Fearing. Odd-Looking. Nay, 
Maading; for five Hours and an half. 
Ho home Sober. Forgot to Reward my 
Lord's Servants. Walk an Hour in my 
"Room. Drink a Glaſs at every third 
Turn. Loll an Hour ona Chair. Dream 
f Hanging. Go to Bed at Six a Clock. 
"Drink in a Bumper Confuſion to all / higs, 
nd Tories, Sermons, Pamphlets, News 
Papers, Patents, Broad Seals, and Nar- 
pw Seals, Rogues both in Place and out 
Place; to Court Promiſes, and the 
Javention of Trimming and Turning. 
Drink another Bumper to the Memory of 
Ft. Patrick, and W G——, and to 
he Healths of my Bookſeller, my Sen;ftreſs, 
"Wy Proctor, E— of O——'s Butler, 
"wy Woman in the College, my Landlady, 
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and that whilſt I wrote my Letter I broke 


I burn d my Poem on the Pre- ; 
Landing and my Propoſals for his ſpecd) 
coming to England, and for Methods © 


I cleagd off my Landlady and Barber 


189 
SAT © RDAT. 
ai F. ugitore. 
Defanitum Barbiton 2 Paries batetis.| 
Ake at Twelve with the Head 


Ach. Forgot to put down Ex 
pences, 1 5. for a Coach home laſt Night; 


my Faſt with a Pint of Sack and a French? 
Manchet. ten, That before I went out 
15 


making him eaſie here. Forgot alſo, That? 


And wrote Ten Letters to ſeveral Parts A 
of the Town, ſettling private Affairs, 
One to my Printer to burn a Sheet chat 


was printed off. Advice to an He Ftiend 


in another; to a Jhe in the third, G 
Take iJorle for Oxford. Arrive there a'® 
two in the Morning, The Town all up.” 
Scholars frigntn'd as the Devil were in 
them. Send for Dr. C . Drink, .ni{ 
Deſpair till Six. The D r fell into : 
Fitts about Four, Expences, 1. 54 - 05 
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SUNDAY 


I Slept till One. Toſs'd prodigioufly. 

Kiſe. Drink Coffee. Shave, Powder. Per- 
fume. Dreſs. Walk for Diverſion till 
Three. Dine with my Landlord. Curſe 
Dr. /——e, Drink to the waſhing 
of the Leek from our E yes. Succels 
to the Inclinations of the Univerſity, 
x Toche Recovery of the old. or the ſpeedy 
Arrival of the Lords new STUART. Say 
out: # 4 the Univer/ity Grace after Meat. Fall 
a- ſlcep till Five. Pay a Viſit in Chrif- 
Church College. Leave word for my Man 

to follow me. No Divinity. Little Drink. 
Paſs away the Time A la-Hum- Drum to 
seven. News comcs of the Q- 8 
Death. Hurry to my Lodging.“ Meet 
my Man. Take Horſe, Forgot my 


hat Shooes, old Wig, and to g ve the Poor 
nd any thing. Rode till Twelve. Went to 


hc Bed. Roſe at Four. Rode till Twelve. 
Fx Eat Three Eggs. Drank a Tint of Sk, 
1 Mounted at Once, Rode till ven. Toack'd 
Tuo Eggs. Half a Pint of Sick. Node 
| rill Ten. Eat Two Chops of Mutton, 
Dran 4 Pint of hot Ale, and 4 Dram, 
W Mounted at Eleven. Rode till Treo, 
| Took a Pes, and 7. oaſt Never 

| Thong; nor Spote, Went to Rod. 
C 10 EN. 


xi 
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TUESDAY. 
Forgot Sundsy's Motto, which ſhall be 


Abſtulit Clarum, Cita mors Achillem 

Longa Tithonum minuit Henectus, 

Et mihi forſan tibi quod negarit 
Porriget HORA. 


T,*Orgot to inſert, That for theſe two i 

Days paſt I forgot to ſay Prayers. 
Memorandum, To Double them in Dublin. 
Forgot how many Miles I rode: Whe- 
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ther I paid my Reckning, or took Leave 
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at Oxford, Tom tells me that Jam in Wales, 


Ile per intactæ Segetis, vel culmina poſſet if 
1 7 e 0 1 


Ah! Sunday. 
Ile & NEFASTUM te poſuit diem. 


Forgot Monday's Motto. | 


| — uit Lux 
Ignava; & vitæ partem non attigit ullam. 


Galloping. Senſeleſs. Sigbing. 
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This Day s Motto. 


| Quid fles Aſterie Te tibi Candidi 
Primo reſtituent vere Favoni. 


| Hadbutter'dAle,and Brand 5 for Breakfaſt. 
Rode ſomething Sedately. M hat a Devil, 
ſaid I, I have ſeen CHANGES before 
now. Why? The K. will be a Tory, 
| uz! ? If he won't, the Parliament will. 1 
Why? If none are, we muſt ev'n go with 
Ine MAJ "ERIE Majority's all 
0 E d. is Liberty, Property, Heredi- 
5, ary, indefcizable Right; is Vhigg, or 
Tory; is Biſhop, Prigſt, and Deacon; 
2 and Chaplain; Meat, Drink, and 
e * * So let the World RUB. Rode 
in Muſing till Twelve; and made par 
Ic the following Verſes. Din'd 1 
4 %% Mutton, and Welſh Ale. Bad 
3 Woads. Good Weather. Joak'd with 
n Nodded. Mounted. Rode 
| Ten at Night. Compleated the 
1 Fcrſes. Met a Coupple of Puppics, 
riß Parſons. Two Grigs : full of Fat 
4 Ide riding for Preferments. And 
w at, ſaid I, if your K. ſhould be a Tory? 
W hy, anſwer'd I, you are two Fools if 
Ju aren't Torics too. The Dogs put 
> hard to it; but I have a way of 
Ine own; and ſo went to Bed. Ex- 
Inces for Saturday, Sunday, Monday, 
1 82 and 


n. 


£44 Fo >. 
and Tueſday, Three Guineas; beſides 
Stiching my Boots; Three Half. Pence 
to the Poor, and Hir · Pence that I can- 
Dot recover. 
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The Fox and the Goat. 


A FaBLE. 
+ 


La Rey nard once, with Thirſt 0 m__ 


. 
* 7 


Din' d a rough Goat, which nigh 4 6 

dwell ; 2 
But Wanting Liquids for his Gueſt, 

He led Him t0 a neight "ring Well, 


II. 


Manners being FF they Bumpers + 
_ Health 7o themſebves and Friends 9 0 
7 cund ; 
Till ſated; they begin to think, 1 
3 they re not DRY; b ma 
D RO WN'D. F 
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III. 


80 jr Crafty, put to his Wit s End, 
Bids Grey-beard ſtand erected up, 
= Promiſing to help his Friend, 
= Theſe Horns would favour his — 


IV. 


But, when ſecure, he reach d the Brink, 
Hi., Neighbour periſhing beneath, 

8 77 ungrateful W HELP cry'a, Die or drink; 
E 'Tis all alike to Reynard, Faith, 


V. 


3 7 hus J, who long havepropp'd the Great, 

F Am DROP*D, where I have been moſs 
kind. 

i 2 is exacłly Grey-beard's Fate; 

4 ond re UP, and 1 am left behind. 


VI. 


And yet to ſcreen theſe Men in Pow'r, 

I wrote the Conduct of th Allies; 
And what could mortal Man do more, 
Than ſtreteh his Wit, to vent his Lies? 


Nays 
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VII. 


Nay, 1 did ſwear I was for Brunſwick, 
With Conſtience ſcrupulous and tender 
But Wrote and Rode till Twas Bumm-ſick,f 
In hopes to forward the Pretender, ; 


VIII. 


T wrong'd moreover the Nation- Scotch. 
In Rhime and Proſe was ver ſinart on 
The in jur d Catalan, and Dutch, 


Brave MARLBRQ' and my Friend 
Tom, WHARTON. 


IX. 


Remember then, my dear Dick Stecle, 
Who hazaraed your very THROAT), 


(Who NEVER Zurn'd with Fortune's 
Wheel) 


Remember well the FOX and GOAT. 


Sed Liberavi animam meam. 
WEDN ESDA I. 


O! Reſpice Jupiter Aquos, 
Finemque Impone Laborum. 


ET without zZh;uking to the Head. 
Met the E. of /—mumping, mo- 


Ping, ſwearing, MAD. Converſation 
| | | there, 


[251 * 

» Where, Cc. to be buried in Silence. Met 
er young pert Atorney. Diverted the Com- 
k. pany. Got to Dublin by eight next Mor- 


TT 


Bing. 


THURSDAY. 


8 Notiſque adlabimur oris. 


? | Ear the Mercures roar out the Hue 
aud Cry after me, as St. Patric's 
Wclls ring for my Arrival. Am reſolved 
Wo carry't off, and to begin a new Diary. 
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4 Ducere SOLLICITA Jucunda obl:- 


9 via Vitæ. 

Lector Vale. Have. Salve, 

to memor mei. Et, ſit tibi Terra levis. 
Pref. to Gregory's Works, 


N. B. As much Greek as Latin would 
ave raiſed the Price of this Book too 
igh; and as for Hebr . they ſay that 
am ſo like a Few already, that ſuoh a 
lethod would have tended to the Ruin 
f my Character and Profeſſion. 


Nota 


Lighting. Item, Two Bottles of Claret 


Vehiculo. Probatum eſt. 


the Memory of St. Patrick, (to whom 
am indebted for my Converſion to Chri: 


men formerly were) in hopes that he wil 
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2 N "a pil. alſo, 


a Tos be deed to Tueſday's Obſervati 
ons, a Recipe which J gave the Fele 
to Cure a elf Journey, vis. . 
R Two Quarts of Ale, Butter'd or ot ho. 
ways, by Seven in the Morning; Item, 4 
Tall-Boy, and Toaſt, by Ten. Item, 
Three Potts, and a Quartern of Brandy] 
at Noon. Item, A Pot, and a Dram af 


and a Rabbit at Night. Sumatur cum; 


CONCLUSION. 


To the R EA DER. 1 
Entle Reader, I have ordered chil 


my Journal to be publiſhed of 


March 17, being a Day conſecrated ti 


{tianity, as my predeceſſors and Country: 


influence the Eng liſb H. of C. with the ſunt” 
bleſſed Courage and Integrity (where wil 
heendued their Brethren ies: in Dublin, 


to defend the Pririhh Conſtitution fron! 


Popcry and Slavcry, and to cxpoſe the 54 
trapen g ofthe Rights of a Pcople to public 


Scorn and Deriſion. Adicu. 
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